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Such is the ſecret union, when we feel 
A ſong, a flower, a name, at once reſtore 
Thoſe long · connected ſcenes where 3 mov'd 
The attention. 
| By theſe myſterious ties the buſy power 
Of Memory her ideal train 8 N | 
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PREFACE. 


» Tes muſic of Carryl, ” ſays Offian, 


* was like the memory of joys that are 


8 paſt, pleaſant and mournful to the 


* ſoul.” To perpetuate the remem- 


brance 4 ſuch Joys, and, at the ame 


time, to pay a funereal tribute to the 


; : memory of thoſe friends who, when 
living, were the ſource of them, are 


the primary deſigns of this publica- 5 
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PREFACE. 


tion. Mott 01 the following | pieces 


hive reference to thoſe who are now 


fleeping in the duſt. By their own 


hands were ſeveral of them written. 


Some, foreign. to th general deſign, 
have been added, which would not 


have appeared but as auxiliary to the 


completion of a little volume, ; 


"Waarevan may be it reception 


at the hand of Criticiſm ; 4 the eye | 
of Friendſhip, for which it is imme- : 


diately deſigned, will aſſuredly per- 


uſe it with indulgence. If the _ 
tiality of Affection has given 1 


undue eftimation, Candour will draw 


PR EF ACE. 


| her vell over the venial Error. The 


aſhes of the dead, | while | diſregard- 


ed by firangers, are carefully col- 
lected by the hand of a relative, and | 
| depoſited i in as urn, as relics of the 


moſt precious value. 
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FAMILY TABLET. 


| E L . 8 I. 


Un IEF'S gathering ſhades and my boſorer ſpread 

A loom impervious e' en to Hope's keen ray; 
The dark dank fogs, that hover round my head, 

Drive the affrighted phantom far away. 


A diſtant * gale the ſolemn curfew bears, 
And death-hke murmurs on its pinions ride: 
Ah frantic ſound! the mouldering urn receives 
My aged Sire, my life, my joy, my pride. 
Ah frantic ſound! ah fatal ſtioke that lad 
The pride of V and ſcience irt the tomb! 
Ah fatal ftroke !] but fatal moſt to thoſe 
Whoſe orphan hearts perpetual ſorrows gloom. 


Scarce had the curfew's ſad vibrations ceas d. 
Ere death's flern mandate bids'it ſtrixe anew ; 

Near and more near the hollow notes prevail, 

While loy'd Maria breathes her laſt-adieu. 


* The melancholy event, expreſſed in this and in the ſubſe- 


quent verſe, took place in the Author's abſence, Her excellent 
Father deceafed May 12, 1795. 


+ The Apthor” s Sifter, who died So? 29, 1795» the annĩ- 
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Maria, lovelieſt ward in roſes bloom, 
When Myron bore her, as his willing prize, 

To that fad clime whoſe ſickening blaſt purſues 
The gentle Fair, and health and joy denies. 


Her native clime reſtor'd—the enfeebled Fair 
Beheld four ſuns perform their annual round; 

When death's dark yew, and mournful cypreſs 
The fifth fad nuptial anniverſary e crown 1d. 


Hark! hark! again the curfew's iron tongue 

Speaks deathful accents to my bleeding heart; 
It calls Eliza to the darkſome tomb, 

And from my guardian ſiſter * bids me part. 


Ah gentle Maid! thy ſweet maternal care 
On Memory's faithful page ſhall ever dwell ; 
Her eagle- eye ſhall ken paſt fleeting years, 
And call each kindneſs to her penſive cell. 


Now, Night of horror ! ſhed thy chilling froſt ; * 
Nip every bud—a few, but few, remain 
On life's ſad ſtem no more will flowerets bloom, 
Nor this lone branch the ſweets of life ſuſtain. 


Miſguided Muſe why frantic thus, and rave 
At what Omnipotence in mercy ſends? 


Alfliction's dreaded hand, with clay-cold graſp, 


From vice and miſery oft the ſufferer rends. 


* # The Author's eldeſt Siſter, who died November 16, 1795. 
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And ah ! ſhall I of preſent v woes s complain, 7 

When Hope bids brighter ſcenes in proſpect riſe? 

Shall I complain, when Faith, with lifted hand, 
Points to my kindred in yon bliſsful ſkies ? 


No: let me tread, gh with unequal e 0 
The paths my pious friends have trod before ; 
Let Faith and Hope ſupport my ſinking ſoul, 

Till Death ſhall land it on heaven's peaceful ſhore. 


LOUIS 4. 


A DIR G E. 


A T that {till hour wi 3 reigns, 
| When day retires behind the weſtern hill, 
The wretched wanderer to the moon complains, 
And joins his murmur to the murmuring rill. 


One eve I ſaw young Henry croſs the plain; 
Thoughtful he trode the woe-worn path along, 
He tried to reach Monimia's tomb again, 
Tv vent * ſorrow till the riſing dawn. 


On either eye ſtood miſery's woe-wrung tear— _ 
To view the ſpot where lay his much lov'd Maid; 
Thrice mark d the ground, then, ſinking in deſpair, 
| He, dying, thrice invok'd her hovering ſhade. 
© > | 


: 1 


My tender lute ſhall only dare complain, - 
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Oft have l trod their ſacred turf, around, 
And ſcatter'd roſes at the early mon 

Cynthia s pale beams, dejected, oft haye an 
Maria a by Manimin s urn. | 


—tjll Icallin vain; 
Reſponſive, echo gives me back my grief: 


ig notes I'll * relief. 


| MYRAs 


AV its/ othi 


ON THE SUPDEN DEATH OF A LOVELY 
CHILD. 
Deas hating Gem | fair 38 of 2 ay 
Sweet lovely flower, of momentary bloom! 1 
Jul brighten'd into life t'emit one ray 5 
To gild thy paſſage to the nel tomb. 


Vain is the with that calls ths back my again; 5 


Vai ain is the wiſh—heaven i is thy 1 natal hore: 55 


There free from ſorrow, free from every pain, 


TW ills of life to thee are known no more. 


0 loo Babe, by. on bright regions g9;. 52 
There peace, there love, there every virtue reigns: 
Quick though thy exit from this world of woe, 
Full be thy bliſs on yon celeſtial plains, 5 
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Soon the kind ſummons, to thy parents borne, - 
Shall point their paſſage to their cherub's ſeat; 
Then to their arms reſtored whom now they mourn, 


That fond embrace ſhall make their bliſs complete. 
MYRAs 


--L IT NES 
ADDRESSED TO MISS s. W. 


oN THE DEATH OF HER BROTHER, MAJOR J. p. w. 
WHO FELL IN THE BATTLE AT THE | 
MIAMI VILLAGE, 1790. 


SUSAN demands the ſad elegiac lay, 
Which weeping F riendſhip pours o'er ns 3 
| ſhrine; ; 
She bids Louiſa the fond widow pay, 
And round his urn her "mY N twine. 


O could he boaſt one ray of 45 fam d fire 
Which glow'd in Seward'sbreaſt when Andre fell! 
She too would ſweep the grief. vibrating lyre, 

And teach the notes with plaintive ſounds to ſwell. 


For ſure her heart muſt feel another's grief, 

| Whence Memory oft extracts the feeling: lich; 
Yet this to ſorrow yields no kind relief, 

But from the vapour gems the impaſſion'd eye. 


33 
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A Rrodher's # ghoſt; that rues a ſouthern ſhore, © 


Has round my brow a dyſky garland hung; 


A Siſter's +. made, when. call'd from earth to foar, 


* cypreſs n oer my boſom _ 


But not for me the roly-finger'd Nine 


Quit the ſweet covert of the umbroſe grove ; 
For me they ne'er perennial bays entwine, 
280 myſtic wreaths decreed for Ty they love. 


True, Lhave * on e 8 air bah car, 


Skimm'd o'er vaſt heights, and d gain'd the weſtern 
plain; 
There have I mourn'd a Wylhys, great in Wary 


By ſaxage fury e d with the lain. 


There buſy Fancy Ke 8 pre 
On the fame ſpot where hoſtile tribes hade bat; 
F riendſhip her rites perform, with pious care, 


| en dab Ed an 


But theſe a alas axe viGonary views ; ; 


deal ſcenes my eager ſenſes — 54 


At Reaſon's voice their powerful ſpell they loſe, 


8 wa n de e 


2.5 ebene, . 
4s fm he disk in 
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Vet we 2 mon d will r aiſe e. and often tread 

Where hex was wont on youthful ſports to ſtray : 
Soft Pity there the pearly tear ſhall ſhed, _ 
And Sympathy firew flowerots all the way. 


There Valour too {hall oft arequiem ung 
To the loy'd ſhade of her departed Son; 
Her ruddy hand ſhall touch the trembling firing, 
And waft to heaven the 1 8 his proweſs won. 
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OCCASIONED BY THE WAR, 1777- 


No more 1'll ſing, in ſoft deſcriptive Amins, 

The lofty mountain, or the ſunny plains, 

Nor vernal meadow, nor embowering grove, 
Once the known ſeats of innocence and love; 
For now pale terror haunts the ſylvan ſhade, ++ 
And hoſtile bands each lov '4 retreat invade ; ; | 
Fair Liberty reclines her threatened head, 

And Peace that bleſt inhabitant has fled. 

Muſe! ſtrike the lyre, direft the penſive wy 

War's guilty rage, and dreadful pomp mar ; 

In tragic numbers, big with woe, relate 
The dire effects of Britain's reſtleſs hate. 
Mark yon embattled plain, the cee 
And banks yet rocking with heroic blood; | 


/ 
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That ſpot n no more ey fpring's gay verdure'; grace, 
But future cypreſs ſadden all the place; 


In thoſe lone fields no grateful herbage bloom, 
And the brown foreſt ſhed a deeper gloom ! 


While ſcenes of varied woe thus meet onr eyes, 
' Freſh ſighs for thee, lamented Warren! riſe. 
Nor long ſhall Britain this her triumph boaſt— 
A happier Warrior arms a happier hoſt; : 
Before great WASHINGTON her ſons ſhall fly; 
He leads our troops—to conquer or to die, | 
While Warren's hovering ghoſt, each wrong repaid, 
In equal dull ſhall ſee * conqueror laid. 


sere. 


ANDRE's: GHOST: 


IN IMITATION OF © POMPEY'S GHOST. 


From viſions of unclouded day, 

From joys refined without allay, 

And heavenly charms without decay, 

I come, through dark and dreary gloom, - 
Where fond Eliza waſtes her bloom 
Near the cold manſions of the tomb.. | 


Behold thy Brother's ghoſt, fair Maid 1 


| - In robes of pureſt light array'd _ : by 


In robes Whoſe beauties never fade! 8 
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By death this glory I obtain : 
Tis heaven's illuftrious martyr” 5 gain, 
When freed from momentary pain. 


Inglorious fate thine Andre bore— 

My Sovereign call'd ; I wiſh'd no more, 

But haſten'd to Columbia's ſnore 

On Hudſon's banks Ah! traiterous tide! 
No more thy waters ſweetly glide, 

Nor navies I ride. 


— 


Arnold himſelf ſhall aft repine, | | 

And mourn his fate was not like mine, 

Since he is doom d to wrath divine: "Her 

His ſhade ſhall ſtalk on ſome drear coaſt. 
To life, to honour, glory „ 

N o monument of fame mall boaſt. 


Then ſtay thoſe tears, ſvect Maid! prepare | 
T' exchange for heaven this ſcene of care, 5 
Immortal honours wait thee here 
There no harſh traitor finds his Way, 
Nought can obſcure the face of day, 
Nor Arnold ſhall his friend þetray. 


EUGENIO+- 
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* F 


TO MYRA. 


Swirr flee the joys of life away, 

Like viſions at the dawn of day; : 

No human efforts can retain _ 
Theſe airy phantoms of the brain : 
Pleas'd with our dreams, we Wes ſmile, 


Nor think 'tis 9 all the while. 


When Fancy waves her magic wand, 
And holds our Reaſon at command, 
The brighteſt images appear, 


And muſic greets the enraptur ed ear: 


Bright ſhines the fun ; the air is balm; 


Huſh'd are the winds ; the ocean calm 4 | 5 by 


The trees their grateful foliage ſpread ; 
The mountain rears its lofty head ; 
Rivers in wild meanders ſtray, 

Along their banks the lambkins play ; 
The livelieſt verdure clothes the plains ; 


Birds tune their notes in blithſome ſtrains ; 


The ſweeteſt muſic fills the grove, . . 
x And all the fielding air is love. 


| Theſe and ten thouſand things untold, 
For Fancy's power is uncontroul'd 
Compoſe a ſcene of gay delight; | 
We wake—it vaniſheth from ſight. 


WwW 


— 


SR ge! 2 + vg —J| 


YAMILY TABLET, „„ 


So tranſient, Myra, | ame decree 
Ordain'd all earthly joys to be: 

Nor let the ſtatute wond'rous ſeem, 

Since life itſelf is but a dream. 


Thus, while with thee I paſs'd the day, 

Wing'd with delight flew time away ; 

Thy Tmiles diſpell'd each riſing care, 

— Smiles that make Beauty's ſelf more fair 

Thy voice ſpake raptures to my breaſt ; 

Thy boſom charmid my ſoul to reſt ; 

Th' Hymenaal torch full brightly ſhone ; - 

Myra and bliſs were all my own.— 

—'Tis paſt, alas! that day is o'er ; 

Myra and bliſs are mine no more: 

Hills, mountains, rivers, intervene, 

Diſſolve the charm, and cloſe the ſcene. 
Ivake— The phantoms flit away; 

Tas but the viſion of a day. 


So, Mi, life in viſion fades, 
Made up of phantoms, fleeting ſhades ; 
Soon will its ſcenes diſſolve in air, | 
And mem'ry ſcarce tell, © Such things were.” 


Then be our aim for yonder ſkies : 
The dream of life bids us—Be wiſe ! 
To loftier ſcenes of bliſs aſpire, „ 
Where boſoms glow with heavenly fire, Fe 
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Where joys celeſtial fill the ſoul, 
And years of endleſs e e rolt/ 2 


There may our kindied: ſpirits meet, 1 
There may our joys be all complete; 
The viſions of vain life be oer, 
And dreams of bliſs delude no more! 


MRO x. 


* 
7 
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1 PRESENTED TO THE PARENTS: or MR. 5. r. 
Arx TO-BE LOST AT 4. 


: | Cow E, coiling Hor 11 55 with 95 RA hand 
„Feil he deep anguiſh of a Mother's 0 1; 
Oer a lone Father wave thy magic wand. 

" Forbidthe heart to throb, the tear t0 flow. | 


Come, ſhow the obje of their fondeſ love 
To ocean's fartheſt verge fafe wafted-o'er; 


Whiſper—Some guardian-angel from above 
eee diſtant agua ; 


There, on the far but hoſpiable firand; 
Some friendly matron waĩts withtear-fill'd eyes; 


Thence the wreck'd ſtranger, with maternal hand 
Guides to her _ andevery r 


—— — 
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No let the bark, from ſome tall cliff eſpy'd, 
To his own clime the long loſt. Youth convey ; 
The enraptured Parents greet the welcome tide, 
Live in their Son, and wiſe their tears way. 


But if, paris of a Parent 8 cry, | 
And deaf to Friendſhip's agonizing prayer, 

Hope from the haunts of forrow ſtill will fly, 
And yield the hapleſs ſufferers to Deſpair : 


Come, cherub FAiTr! and in an angel-form 
Sho the dear Youth ſafe on the heavenly ſhore; 
'There no black clouds the halcyon ſkies deform, 


No ocean trembles, and no tempeſts roar. 
IEG Es RO. 


LINES 
TO THE MEMORY OF MRS. r. . 
_ WHO DIED I791, ETAT. 87. 


Go, happy Spirit ! to thy native ſkies; 

| To ſcenes of bliſs and endleſs glory riſe : 

No more oppreſs'd by earth's unkindly load, 
With flight angelic wing thy way to God. 
Now let thy thoughts to loftieſt themes aſpire, 
Now let thy knowledge mount on wheels of fire. 


V See, in Dr. Watts's __ Pocms, GRBs. 1 fe. 
vourite Poem of Mrs, H. 


Muſt weeping Friendſhip ſcatter o'er thy urn 


Muſt I no more that placid face behold, 


' 
LY 
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PS 


In yon bright world, no miſts obſtruft the fight; + 


But all is ſplendour, all unclouded ligit. 


There mayſt thou learn the truths by angels known, 


There join the throng of ſeraphs round the throne, 


There tune thy harp, and ſongs celeſtial raiſe, 


And ſpend a bleſteternity in praiſe ! ' 
7000V0V%%%ͤù mmm 
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TO THE MEMORY or MRS; r. W. 


WHO DIED! soON AT TER THE BIRTH or HER FIRST cn1LD, 


MARCH! 20, 1795.* 


Ap art thou gone, ſweet friend! ! 3 to return 
To charm theſe eyes, and ſoothe this aching breaſt ? 


Her tributary tears—with grief oppreſt ? 


The charming index of thy gentle mind ; 


Muſt I no more thy poliſhed. form infold, 1 5 joined? ; 
Nor claſp | that neck where grace and ee 

Muſt I no more they: Jetty treſſes form | a 
In playful ringlets round thy mnttilefs OW = | 

Muſt health no more e emen warm, 7 


This Selection war ſeat to the Prefy,. before it "was . 
known that the above Piece had hers — inferted ia the 
Maſſachuſetts' Os. | 
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Death, unrelentingdeath, reſponſive cries— more? 
There's no return thy friend can charm no 
On angel's wings ſhe's flown to yonder ſkies ; 


Angelic garbs her beauties all reſtore.” 
Ah hapleſs Mother ! ſcarce had thy fond arms 
Clafp'd the ſweet babe to thy maternal breaſt, 


Ere death's ſad harbingers ſpread wide alarms, 
And drove the ſmiling cherub from | its reſt. 


The tender Partner of thy j Joys and cares; 
The ſmiling pledge which heaven in mercy gave; 
The aged Parent; pious Brother's prayers— _ 
Could naught avail to ſave thee from the grave. 


A kindred Spirit * beckoned thee away [reign; 
ö From this vain world, where guilt and ſorrow 
On ſeraph's s wings he left the realms of day, 
To ſnatch his offspring from diſeaſe and pain. 


Then ceale, . fond tears, twere impious to repine— 
So ſweet a flower for earth was never made; ; 
? To heaven the loan with piety reſign, 
Tranſplanted there, its bloom ſhall never fade. 


Yet ne'er of thee can I forgetful prove, 
While ſpring's fair progeny ſhall ſweetly bloom— 
Thoſe ſpotleſs emblems, with the hand of love; 


F TH me and ſcatter o'er thy hallowed tomb. 
inf ig 0 | ; 
* 85 | = The nabe. —vbe died March. 19, 179. 7 


2 


| 
l} 
li 
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| 
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ELEGIAC SONNET. 


ON VIEWING THE PORTRAITS OF THREE DEAR. 
DEPARTED FRIENDS. | 


+C OME, 3 Reſemblances my woes 1 
With your mild graces ſoothe my aching heart, 
Far from my boſom Grief's keen fang remove, 

And peace, ' fweet peace, with all its balm, impart. 


While, with impaſſion'd gaze, my ardent eye 
Feeds my ſad ſoul with this deluſive view ; 
My falling tears bedew the ſable urns, 
And all ine woes and ſorrows here renew. 


Yet to 3 memory ye ſhall oft recall 
A Parent's ſmile, and penſive pleaſure yield; 
To meek Affliction's eye each trace reſtore, 
And from oblivion two loſt ſiſters ſhield. | 


$0 ſhall your living tints give ſweet relief, 
And light, if not t diſpel, the  hades of grief, 
19914. 


FAREWELL 


TO THE PLA NE- TR EE AT THE: APPROACH QF WINTER, 


: Daa AR 3 Shade! | whoſe 5 . ſpread 


Thy beauteous foliage round this peaceful ſeat; 


Soon thou, alas! muſt this gay livery ſhed, 


And 85 no more this rural lov'd retreat. 


? 


R. 


ad- 


Her eye no more the pearly drop ſhall view | 


I'll watch the moment, ſave it for thy ſake, 
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Add ſuns Pe weak, 3 ml change 
For the pale ſaffron's deſolating hue ; | 
Autumnal blaſts ſhall through thy branches mage | 
Strip every leaf, and ſip the foſtering dew. 


No more ſhall Cynthia's midnight beams diſplay 
Thy waving branches on the lighted wall; 

No more while through the chequered caſement play, 
Sport with thy leaves, and on thy boſom fall. 


Her quivering rays no more ſhall light the dew 
Jo the green. couch which nature's hand prepares; 


That; ſparkling, half her borrow'd luſtre ſhares. - 


Forth from thy branches flies the lovely Bird, 
Whoſe melting notes ſhall charm my ear no more; 
Her livelieſt ſtrain the orient morning heard, 


Which echo caught, and to my pillow bow: | 


To happier climes, to warmer ſuns, ſhe flies; 
Some happier Nymph ſhall now, hke me, be 


cCharm' d, | 
While. J, ſweet Bird, at thine: own hour will riſe, 


To watch the neſt * downy e warm'd. 


And When rid winds thy e wut ſhall 
ſhake, 
F orce from its hold the moſs-furr6unded cell, 


And guard the neſt where thou wert wont to dwell. 


C8 


And now, dear Shade ! alone, with leafleſs arms, 
Unheeded muſt thou brave the wintry blaſt, 

Save when the ice ſhall lend its tranſient charms, 
And on thy form its ſilvery luſtre caſt, ; 


Then ſhall the orb, that hails the riſing day, 
Behold my Tree in Iris' garb appear; 

Vet, ſhould that orb dart one unkindly ray, 

'Twill ſee thy beauties melt into a tear. 


As thus beneath the ſhade I ſung, 
And mourn'd my Tree's decay, 

Forth from its root a Dryad ſprung, 
And anſwer'd to my lay. 


Know, gentle Nymph ! this Tree guard, 
And watch with pious cares; 
Ye Nymph, nor Dryad, ne'er can ward 


| The ſtroke which heaven Prepares. 


A few ſhort months, and ſpring ſhall n 
M leafy mantle round; 
- Sweet eve the nurturing-drops ſhall ſhed, 
And thy loſt Bird be found, 
Til then I ne'er will quit the he | 
' Where Lam wont to dwell; 
1 fly to enter my brown grott— 
| So, genile Nymph, farewell.. 


L0 1751. 
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Tax; ADIEU: 
ADDRESSED TO:MRS. I 4 


of COME, Philoſophy wid wth thy aid, 
Bar up each avenue that leads to grief; 

Check the full tear, the parting ſigh forbid, 
And grant Maria ftill ſome kind relief. 


Now fortune bears her to a diſtant clime, 

Far from her Abby, far from friendſhip's eye, 
To where Hygea ſcarce affords a ſmile, 

And where remembrance oft muſt heave the ſigh. 


Thoſe white-wing'd hours are now for ever gone ; 
Time with his wing has bruſh'd them far away 

Thoſe hours when Abby made my heart her own, 
When love and NP form'd the halcyon day, 


Maney! 1 be faithful to the charge you bear, 
Oft bring my Abby with her thouſand charms ; 
Number her virtues, teach me to revere | 
And love that goodneſs which her boſom warms, 
Far to yon ſouthern clime Fbend my Way, ; 
Io viſit Pheebus in his mid career; 
Though nearly vertical his piercing ray, 
| Yet hope deceives, aud bids me naught to fear: 
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Though the ſun paint me with his SEP ray, 
And ſickly winds my ſlender form may bend ; 
Though the roſe wither ere the noon of day, 
My heart, —— ſhall ne'er forget its friend. 
174. 


INVO CAT I ON 
TO, RELIGION. 


O COME, Religion, daughter of the ſky! 
And raiſe my theme, and bear my thoughts on high} | 
Here on my heart thy grateful influence pour; 
And all thy virtues in my boſom ſtore. 
Tis thou alone canſt ſmooth the path of woe; 
Tis thou alone canſt bliſs on man beſtow : 
Without thy ſmiles the unhappy ſufferers mourn, : 
Think life too hard a burden to be borne. 
But if the abodes of wretchedneſs thou find, 
| Sweetly thou giv'ſt enjoy ment to the mind. 
Favourite of heaven ! O hear a ſuppliant!: 8 prayer, ; 
And grant thoſe wiſhes thou wilt deign to hear. 
O guide my footſteps i in the ways of truth; 4 
Mark out the path for inexperienc'd youth: 
Teach me my God and Saviour to adore, 


| And on Pie 8 beſt offerings ws” 


urn. g 
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H Y M N 


WRITTEN AT SEA. 


Wa o here can caſt his eyes abroad, 
And not adore the eternal God ? 

Vaſt are the products of his ſkill, 

Nor aught can ſtay his ſovereign will. 


What Being framed thoſe lofty ſkies ?. 
Whoſe fiat bade this ocean riſe ? 

Who fix'd its ſpacious bounds, and ſaid 
Here ſhall thy proudeſt waves be ſtaid ? 


What hand omnipotent can bind 

The rage and fury of the wind? 

Whoſe ſovereign word the ſtorm can raiſe, 
Or quell the tumult of the ſeas ? 


Great Gop ! thy power and matchleſs ſkill 
Theſe great and wond'rous works fulfil ; 
The ſea and ſkies thy might diſplay, 

And winds and ſtorms thy voice obey. 


Here then accept my humble ſong, 
O Thou, to whom all worlds belong 
To thee my tuneful voice Iraiſe, | 
To thee I conſecrate my praiſe. 


21 


MFRON. 


* 
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INVOCATION 


10 PIETY. 


Balor offspring of the ſkies! O hither come, 
And with thee bring thy fair attendant train 

Here Faith, and Hope, ſhall find a welcome home, 
And Charity a ſure aſylum gain. . 


Bright offspring of the ſkies! O hither come, 
And ſhield this breaſt from ſin's deſtructive dart; 

Teach me no more in ſearch of peace to roam, 
But ſhed thy tranquil influence o'er my heart. 


Led by thy hand, life s varied vithe ſhall bloom 
With flowers lefs tranſient than have bloom'd be- 
Thy ſmile ſhall diſſipate affliction's gloom, 75 


And bid the child ref ſorrow weep no more. 
LO U 18S 4 . 


pL N49 


WRITTEN IN A GALE AT SEA. 


H ARK! from the north, hard blows the hollow blaſt; 
How the fails ſhiver! hear the groaning maſt; _. 
Now mounts the ſhip high on the ſurging wave, 
Now plunges deep, and threats a watery grave. ' 


Far as the eye its viſion can extend, 


The ſeas and ſkies 1 in wild confuſion blend; 
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Here once engulph'd, Hope, on the driven air, 
Flies4 and commits the helm to black Deſpair. | 


Thrice happy he, who fears that Powe on high, 
Whoſe ſovereign ſway controuls earth, ſea, and ſky! 
Thrice happy he, who bows before his throne, 
Adores, and loves, and truſts in Him alone ! 
Let the fierce ſtorm his ſhattered bark aſſail, | 
And Death come riding on the frightful gale ; 
Let the huge waves in dread commotion roll, 
And rocking thunders ſhake the diſtant pole; 
Let earth, and ſeas, and ſkies, to chaos fall, 
And one wide ruin deſolate them all; 
No terrors break his peace ;—with placid mien, 
And ſoul unmov'd, he views the deathful ſcene. 


My Gop! thy praiſeI gratefully proclaim, 
Who early learn'd to liſp thy ſacred name: 
Rich grace ! that bought me with a Saviour's blood, 
And brought a wretched wanderer back to Gop. 


Now I am thine ; beneath thy guardian care 
My fragile bark life's turbid ſea ſhall dare; 
By Hope's firm anchor held, the ſeas may ſwell, 
Still ſhall its prow the beating waves repel; 
Or, whelm'd beneath, I fear no evil-nigh, 


But wait thy ſovereign will, to live, or die. 
| MHMYRONe 


—— — — — — —— ooh tun PA, — 
* o 
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A BIRTH-DAY REFLEXION. 


As rivers to the ocean ſtray, 


Runs the ſwift ſtream of life away ; 


Down the ſmooth current faſt we glide, 


Still haſtened by the ebbing tide, 
Nor e'er the rapid ſpeed diſcern, 
Till to the ſhoreleſs ocean borne. 


2 Time ! the richeſt boon below; 
Kingdoms thy worth can ne'er beſtow : 


On thee, ſuſpended, bliſs unknown 


Waits man on yon celeſtial throne ; 


Or woe, no human tongue can tell, 


Reſerv'd in yonder ſhades of hell. 


My God! Itremble for the waſte 
Of months and years already paſt : 
Whate'er of life ſhall yet be given, 

O may it ſacred be to Heaven! 
Letevery moment, as it flies, 
Bear me ſtill nearer to the ſkies. 
So, when the years of life are o'er, 
And ſuns ſhall riſe and ſet no more, 
My raptured ſoul ſhall wing its way 
To realms of everlaſting day. 


| MYROM» 
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MY TIMES ARE IN THY HAND, PSAL, XXXI, Fg» | 


To Thee, O Gov, Ioffer praiſe, | 
Whoſe hand ſuſtain'd my infant days; f | 
To Thee, whoſe kind paternal care N 
My childhood fav'd from every ſnare. | it 


Thy hand my youthful ſteps upheld, 

And threatening dangers oft repell'd : 
When I the years of manhood gain d. 
Thy guardian hand my ſtrength ſuſtain'd. 


Thou didſt my natal place prepare 

Where firſt I breath'd the vital air; 
By Thee the beſt of parents given, 
Early I learn'd the way to heaven. 


Amid the ills that life betide, 1 
Thy hand hath all my wants ſupplied; 1 
And oft in large profuſion ſhed | 1 
Thy richeſt bleſſings on my head. L 


What time I ſaw the cloud ariſe, 
Darkening with death my cheerful ſkies; | 
The ſtorm but followed thy command— 4 1 
I faw, and own'd, thy guiding hand. | Il 
2 D 
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| My Gon! q Geng each g day, 
Suſtain my ſteps, and guide my way; 

{bs And, when my evening hour ſhall come, 
ff  O may thy hand conduct me home 


| ö 8 5 _ "MY RONe« 


CONSCIENCE. 


W. LL downy beds, or aromatic 8 
Sequeſtered ſhades, or aramanthine bowers, 
Blunt the keen anguiſh- of a troubled breaſt, 
When guilty thoughts the ſtartled ſoul moleſt? 
Not all the riches of wide India's: ſnore, 
Arabia's ſweets, or Afric's golden ſtore, 

| Can heal the wound of guilt, or eaſe the fmart 

y vice inflicted on the conſeious heart. 
Nature and art their charms in vain beſtow: 

'T is innocence alone rn e heme 5 


Why quakes Lyſander As every ae * 
|| Where are his tranſports: fled, his home: felt joys? 
| Wherefore in vain her notes does muſic pour? 

Or fortune all her glittering favours ſhower ? 

| Stung with remorſe, the plunderer dreads the _ 
Of rigorous juſtice, and avenging fate; 
Por this he ſtarts, if gentle breezes ſhake 

1 The e leaves, 0 or move the _—_— brake. 
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The toiling Damon's breaſt no crimes annoy ; 
His life is labour, and his labour joy : 
His boſom knows not one remorſeful care, 


Rich in his innocence — with homely fare. 
EUGENI®0. 


o M YR A. 


Exsr how in lonely penſive mood I ſtray d 
(The ſweeteſt joys of earth to me unknown) 
Or up the hill, or through the woodland ſhade, 


And to the winds breath'd out my plaintive moan. 


Now 1 quit the aul receſs, 
Fitteſt for a hermit's cell; 
5 Now 1 know true happineſs, 
For 1 come with thee to dwell. 


Hail, the happy bridal day 
That joins our willing hands 
That ſheds a mild auſpicious ray 


| On Hymen's ſacred bands. VE he 
Roll on, thou annual-circling fun ! hs 8 | 


Bear witneſs to our mutual love; 
And, when our earthly courſe is run, 


O 827705 our uf Kindred ſouls be :join'd in bliſs above! 


MYRON. 
= 


| 2 5 * | 
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. ORIGIN 


OF THE 


FIRE-SCREEN. 


Tu E taſk, as Stella 3 to me aſſign, 
Reſponſive Clio claims by right divine; 

To grace with wit invention's flowery art, 
And all its glowing colours to impart; 

To ſing how Flavia, lovely Flavia, won 

The fav'ring ſcreen from Venus matchleſs ſon. 


At that dread Galea when Æolus pours 
His wintry blaſts from his terrific ſtores, 
When vapours denſe in lucid pebbles ſtray, 
And ſtorms vindictive cloud the eye of day, 
At that dread hour, the gentle Flavia's mind 
. Dwells on the ſorrows that pervade mankind. 
Her down-caſt eye the potent blaze had caught, 
Which o'er her face a bluſhing tincture brought, 
Deſpoil'd the lily of its ſpotleſs hue, 
And dimm'd thoſe eyes of bright cerulean blue. 
The god of love beheld, with dire diſmay, 
Her ſnowy beauties haſtening to decay ; 
On balmy wings to Paphos' grove he hies, 
And hails the goddeſs with his plaintive cries. 


| 7 
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The tale when heard, the mother fondly ſmil'd, 
Aſcends her car (to aid her beauteous child,) 

To fam'd Olympus' airy heights to move, 

And joins the council of the gods above. 

Her ſeat aſſum'd, ſhe takes, with ſmiles of joy, 
The flowing nectar from the Trojan boy; 

To ſage Minerva then her ſuit prefers, 

And, with her own, preſents her favourite's prayers. 
The goddeſs heard Invention, on the wing, 
Devis'd the Screen, whoſe praiſes now I ſing. 
Venus with joy receives the welcome prize, 
Aſcends her car, and greets her native ſkies, - 

To her loved boy the graceful ſcreen conveys, 
The Muſe's future theme, the fair one's praiſe. 
On fragrant gales he to the earth deſcends, 

And from the blaze his favourite charge defends ; 
Since which, no fair beſide the fire is ſeen, 
Without the ſhelter of her faithful Screen. 


LOUIS As 


A FRAGMENT. 


Ez: ZA's blooming years are gone ; 
Autumnal ſeaſon marks the fair : 

Now Yarrow, Afric's captive ſon, 

| Shall be her future pleaſing care. 


- "wa 
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For by her cradle oft he's mourn'd, 
And rock'd and ſooth'd her infant cry; 
His ſable cheek he kindly turn d 
To wipe the tear that fill'd her eye. 


When twice eight years had grac'd the fair, 
Heaven call'd her parent to the ſky : 

Yarrow—ſhe ſaid—hence be thy care, 
And all his future wants ſupply. 


% 


Fix'd in her heart the ſoft injunttion lay, 
Nor can ſhe ever trifle Yarrow's wants away. 
; CECILI4. 


INSCRIPTION 


ON A MALL AT e—. 


Sav, noble Artiſt! by what power inſpired, 
Thy ſkilful hands ſuch varied ſcenes compoſe ? 
At whoſe command the ſluggiſh ſoil retired, 
And from the marſh this beauteous Mall aroſe ? 


The umbrageous walks, and vaſtimprovements round. 
Are ne'er confined within the lofty wall; 
The Owner's ſoul, capacious as his ground, 


| Bids this ariſe,” and kindly ſhelter all. 


P re er tn HR : : _ n 
— — . 


. * : As 2 — — - * 
— . — — — > Ara te bt ee tec . 
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Ye nymphs and ſwains, who tread this hallow d ſpot, 
And gaily ſport the moon-light eve away 

Ne'er paſs this pale that fronts the marble grot, 
But ſtop—and firſt a grateful tribute pay. 


Nor heedleſs bruſh the margin's graſſy pride, 
Whoſe tender herbage ſips the gurgling ſtream; 
Light-footed fairies guard the verdant ſide, 
And watch the 1 by Cynthia s lucid beam. 


LOUIS MH. 


— 


67 =. * 


* 


TIE FLOWER-DE-LUCE 
TRANSPLANTED: INTO AN ORANGE. 


Ozs A URORA her bluſhes diſcloſe ! 
How fragrant the breath of the morn ! | 
The Pink, the De-Luce, and the Roſe, 
Diffuſe their mild ſweets o'er the lawn. 


The dew-drop, which ſweetens the flower, 
Bat trembling by Zephyr's ſoft wing; 
When we cropt from the edge of the bower, 
Vour exotic —a child of the ſpring. 


But ah! it has loſt its bright ue; 
The purple, that once was ſo clear, 
No attention or care can renew— _ 


It claims, and we give it, a tear. 


G ; 
3 —— ag nh 
_— ER a” 
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Eliza impreſs d with the view, 
And'anxious its bloom to revive, 

Here offers a ſoil that is new, 
* een, | 


* 


ell... 


R E P „ 
Tr is paſt— Oh! how luckleſs the day, 
Which ſaw thee, ſweet floweret, remov'd, 


And torn.from the garden away, 
Where Delia beheld thee and loy'd ! 


No more ſhall the hand of that fair 
Be extended to cheriſh thy bloom; 
Ah! Delia, the child of thy care 
Is withering faſt for the tomb. 


The colours are faded and gone, 
Eliza—in ſpite of thy care! 


I ) be ſoil is romantic—I own, 


But, alas! it will never grow there, 


MYRONs. 
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To M YR O N | 

WITH A PURSE. 
Tu E time is now come, when the flowers muſt 
And chill Autumn their beauties impair; | fade, 


The rude-fingered blaſt ſtrips the Plane-tree's fine 
And its branches all naked appear. [| ſhade, 


As the fallen-leaf fades, with ſorrow it tells 
That Louiſa forgotten will be: 

For Myron has ſaid that remembrance dwells 
On the leaf that falls from the tree. 


Now go, ſilken purſe! and that chaſm ſupply, 
There, leſs frail than the leaf, may'ſt thou dwell! 

' Leſt, that treacherous emblem withdrawn from his 

He forget whom he once loved ſo well. [ eye, 


No gold-glittering coin I bid thee convey,  - 
And to him thou may'ſt empty appear; 

Vet tell him I've fill'd thee with love, to repay 
That kindneſs which mark'd the paſt year. 


LOUIS. 


— 


Er. 
T s true, my Louiſa, the flowers muſt fade 
And chill Autumn their beauties impair, 
The Plane- tree, which late caſt around a fine ſhade, 
Shows its branches all leafleſs and bare. 
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But the leaf. which, expell'd from the branches, has 


And lit on the ſurface below, - [flown, 
* us that ſhe whom we lov'd is now gone, 
No more her glad ſmiles. to beſtow. 


Vet, when the drear winter his ſnows ſhall let fall, 
And conceal the dear leaf from our view; 
No memento, e'enthen, need be ſought to recall 
Louiſa's loved image anew. 


The Purſe, by thy band ſo. ingeniouſly wrought, 
A taliſman ever will prove; 

And ſhould it not hold for thy Myron a groat, 
He is rich while tis fill'd with thy love. 


RON. 


8 


— is ad 


ro MAY RA 


W 1 .ꝗ9.2 A PAPER- BASKET. 


M Y taſk now 0 er, my little 3 prepare 
To ſpeed thy way to Myron's peaceful ſeat; 

On thy white wing Louiſa's withes bear, 

And with her love the happy partners greet. 


Go, tell Maria how, with ſtudious care, 
I, with unſkilful hands, thy texture wove, 

From the light paper form'd thee neat and far, 

And work'd, delighted, while to pleaſe I ſtrove. 
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5 Go, tell her how my buſy fingers plied 
MM The unvyielding paper, ere the art I ſtole; 

And tell how oft the brittle thread was tied «+ 
To form ſo ſmooth the ſilken twiſted roll. 


Then aſk her if thy pretty chequered frame, 
Thy ſpangled borders, and thy handles green, 
Can merit aught her future care to claim, 

Or, ſtationed by her ſide, with pride be ſeen. 


Tell her that thou wilt not unuſeful prove, 
But bear around the ſnow · White froſted cake: 
Tell her all this and tell her of my love, 
And ſhe will guard thee: tor Louia's :fake. . 


LOU TiSAs 


* 


—_— — 


(ACCOMPANYING 4 NERDLE-BOOK) , 
4 6s : 


Appnrs5eD: TO ROZELLA, A „err SMALL - BUT 
BEAUTIFUL DOLL or MY . 
FRIEND MISS A. P. 


| Lrieris MaA1DEN:!:fairiand gay, 
Blooming as the month of May, 

View the offering for thee wrought, , 
Progeny of fairy thought. 1 7 
Tiny fingers form'd with care 
The little book for thee, my fair; 
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Fairy elves, at midnight hour, 


Dropp'd the prize at Flora's bower, 


While their acorn cups the, all'd 
With the dew from flowers diſtill d. 
Oberon, with his fair queen, 
| Skims along the pearly green, 
Lights upon the gold-cup's lips, 
And the dewy nectar ſips, 

Then, on light fantaſtic toe, 
Tripping to the bower they go, 


Where the little prize is laid, 


Beneath the roſes' fragrant ſhade. 


Thrice the moon they then invoke ; 


Thrice the little prize they ſtroke ; 


Then, in mutter'd ſpells, they give 


Power to fly, to ſpeak, to live. 
Fly to the Nymph of yonder ſun, 
Bear her theſe words of Oberon : 


' Haſte, Rozella, haſte away, 
Leave the day's refulgent ray, 

| Lightly on a moon-beam hie, 
Glide along the dewy ſky ; 
Fairy elves ſhall thee receive 
Softly on the breeze of eve: 


To our courts, ſweet maid, repair; 


Joy and pleaſure wait thee there. 


LOUISA. 
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0 a GENTLEMAN, | 


Wuo, IN COMPLIANCE WITH MYR A'S REQUEST, 
PRESENTED HER WITH SEFEN ROBINS. | 


No more, ſweet Birds! your pure enchanting 
Will charm Maria's partial ear again; [train 
No more your notes will chaſe away her woes, 

Or your ſweet cadence lull her to repoſe. 

Dear injur'd ſhades ! blame not the fatal darts 

In poiſon dip'd to wound your guiltleſs hearts ; 

The youth obey'd a nymph, whoſe cruel call 
Pronounc'd your fate and bade your plumage f. fall. 


No more, Leander, to oblige the fair, 
Raiſe thy too ſkjlful arm, or point the ſnare 
But with Maria join the parting ſigh— 
They claim a requiem, ſince for us they die. 
MYRAs 


ADDRESS 


TO A YOUNG ROBIN, WHICH FLEW INTO MY WINDOWs 


— 


LirrIE WANDERER! hither come, 
And find with me a welcome home. 13 
Doth fear alarm thy gentle breaſt? | Y ; 
Here may'ſ thou lull thy fears to rel. Ws 
Ae ; 
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+ Doth hunger thus thy flight impel ? - 
Here, midſt of plenty, may'ſt thou dwell. 
If luckleſs chance, or cruel fate, : 
Have brought thee trembling to my gate; 


What e'er hath cauſed thee thus to ſtray, 


| And torn thee from thy! neſt away, 
Infant Bird ! I bid thee come, 


And find with me a welcome home. 


So, when thy plumage firm has grown, 
When thou canſt wing 57 way alone, 


| And round the aerial regions rove, 


Nor fear the lofty bird of Jove: 
Then may'ſt thou join the feather'd throng, T: 
And tune, with them, thy matin ſong; 
There find thy mate, in blithſome glee, 

And be as bleſt as Bird can be. 7 


E RA. 


To MYR ON 


WITH. A. FO WIL, 


| Go. plant ente! Wik freſh verdure bloom, 
B Myron' s chamber ſhed thy rich perfume ; , 


Go to his hand, thy guardian ftill retain, 


Bleſt by his ſmiles, ambroſial ſweets regain. 


No ſouthern clime ſhall tempt thee to return, 


Where ſcorching ſuns thy leeble frame will burn ; 
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#5 | - 
There no cool breeze can waft a purer air, 
Nor ſofter zephyrs lend their nurturing care. 
Go, happy flower! to Myron's chamber fly, 
Bloom in his preſence, in his abſence die. 
| ; F184, 


R ks ns 


8 WEET FLOWER, return, in all thy verdant bloom, 
To bleſs thy guardian with thy rich perfume ! 
Well pleas'd will he thy beauteous foliage tend, 
With care watch o'er thee, and from harm defend. 
Torn from thy native ſoil, by fortune toſt, 
| Like a lone exile, on this frozen coaſt, 
No friend to aid thee, and no guardian nigh, 
The ſport of chance, to flouriſh or to die,.“ 
Much Myron fear'd thy blooming days were paſt, 
Fallen a fad victim to the northern blaſt. 


What magic art hath taught thee thus to live? 
What hand, but Myra's, could thy bloom revive? 


This, and ſome other roots of flowers, ſent by Myron from 
South Carolina, in 1784, not being duly conveyed according to 
direction, he preſumed they were loſt till the reception of 9 


, while in New 1 I of | 
E 2 
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| Sweet lovely flower! by that fair Nymph careſs'd, 


Myron thrice welcome hails thee to his breaſt. 


Here all thy verdure, all thy ſweets, difplay, 
Bloom while ſhe ſmiles; and, when ſhe Wen 


75 


MY RO. 


ON READING'THE ABOVE PIECES. 


G Nyurn! whoſe "PA hant - 
Taught the ſweet Jonquil to $row, 755 

Forgetful of its native land, "= ar 
Forgetful of its genial glow! "= 


To me that generous aid i impart; 
On me exert thy magic power; 8 
Tear each fond image from my heart, 
Bid me rage ae each bone. 4297 hour. + 


And while ng northern, climes En roam, 
And ſing to ruthleſs winds my tale; 

— I forget thy welcome home, 

And all the once loved charms of Yalet.. 


| Enchant me with thy magic lay, 


Which Sappho's ſelf might 9 to bear; „ 


| Bid each invading care give way, 
Nor memory call the e tear. 


S1— 0H. 


* 


"Ln * 
PO 


— — — — 7 
ö — e l * 
— ws T1, 


Vaſe at Oe. . * 


THE 
FORMATION 


INTO A 


OF 
EL -T-$ 4A 


TRANS 


Argument. 


A young Lady, of exqu! 92 Snftbiliy, was, by ut _ 


health, ſacked" ſever 
marriage. and removal of her þ Her bw her from 
her retirement, gave her the advantage of air and 


exerciſe, occafu oned the recovery of her health and 
ſpirits, and en 4 to the circle 8 her friends. 


TRANSTORMAT 1% 
E 
| in ro A | 


E 0 FP L A N. 


\ 


As ſeafons roll around the changeful ſkies, - 
The ſame events in new ſucceſſion riſe. 

The golden age firſt bleſs'd our favoured'race; 
With leſſening bliſs the filver took its place; 
The brazen age ſucceeds;;—with harſher mien, 
The iron RY tt and 1127 0 * ſcene. 4 


Behold ! revers'd man's deſtin'd lot appears, 


And ſeel e e eee . 


In Kloß s age, birds, beafts, and Weist trees 
Could think with freedom, and converſe with eaſe; 
Man, ſocial man, their pleaſing converſe eee | 


And many a uſeful moral hence was e 


At length the metamorphoſes began, SHS 15 
The time when gods held intercourſe with man. 


Daphne, poor maid, is by Apollo woo'd ; 8 
She le üs proſene, but is hard purſued: 


ue death he ſeeks hard deſtiny denies, | 
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| « Gape earth, ” ſhe cries, «thishapleſs wretch ond, 
© Or change my form, whence all my ſorrows come.” 
When lo! the fair, at Jove's commanding nod, 
Turns to a Laurel, and deludes the god. 


Syrinx, a nymph of fair Arcadia's plains, 
« Belov'd by deities, ador'd by ſwains,” 
By Pan purſued, ſeeks inſtant aid to find 
Lo! turn'd to reeds, ſhe ruſtles in the wind. 


Young AÆſacus, firſt known in Ida's ſhade, 
Heſperia-lov'd, and fought the rural maid ; | 
The maid faſt flew—he-preſs'd with ſwift career, 
« Deſire the lover wing'd—the virgin fear: 

A lurking ſnake now pierc'd her heedleſs foot, 
She falls, and, dying, ſtops his vain purſuit. 
That moment he, to avenge the injured fair ; 
Himſelf devotes a victim to deſpair ; 

From a high rock which top'd a mountain's brow, 
Headlong he plung'd beneath the tide below : 
But, ſtrange to tell! the downy pinions riſe, 


On Thetys' waves upborne, he gently moves | | 
A cormorant, waſted by his iruitleſs loves. 


Theſe ages paſt, | another æra roſe, 
When things a ſcene more regular compoſe ; 
Trees loſt their ſpeech, N howl'd, and birds but 
ſung, 
And man regain'd * precedence of tongue: 


r P 3 
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The Fr (and what more fit ?) from earth * 
And. left the e for mortals to pgs 


But lo! again new ſcenes « wonder riſe, 
And things once fable thought, now meet our eyes ; 


A wond'rous tale the eventful changes bring, 
And, ſtranger ſtill, a bard the tale to ſing: 


A nymph there was, thought of celeſtial race, 

But who to mortals could her lineage trace, 
Of good deſcent, ſhe grac'd fair Rhodia's iſle, 
Which, like an Eden, wears a conſtant ſmile, 
By all admired, Eliza was her name, 

Of pureſt virtue, and of brighteſt fame. 
A frame ſo fragile bore the lovely fair, 

The brittle porcelain aſks no tenderer care ; 
To this a ſoul of niceſt texture join'd 

 Compos'd a hapleſs virgin too refin'd. 
Too groſs for her theſe earthly vapours riſe, 
She needs the purer air of other ſkies ; | 
The lighteſt ills, which ſorrowing mortals know, 
Start the quick tear, and rend her heart with woe, 
Scarce ſhakes a leaf, but inſtant fears alarm, 
And all her ſoul forebodes unreal harm. 
Sickened with grief, oppreſs'd with fancied woes, 
Long was the nymph a ſtranger to repoſe ; 1 
Pierc'd to the ſoul to heaven the lifts her eyes, 
And aſks the vill d relief with ſuppliant cries : : 


a: YAMILY TABLET 


e powers! if powers there be on mercy's throne, 
Remove my woes, or turn my heart to ſtone ; 
Nor leave a gentle nymph, who owns your ſway, 


The ſport of mulery, and of grief the prey.“ 


She poke —Chen, ſtraight, her feet all * 


ing grow, 
And firmly cleave to the dank earth „ - 


Her locks, which erſt in curling ringlets lay, 
To leaves transformed, in fanning zephyrs play; 
. Thoſearms, which gave the pleaſing pledge of love, 
Now, chang'd to branches, decorate the grove : 
No more the nymph appears in wonted grace, 
A verdant Poplar takes the Virgin's place. 


A much lov'd ſiſter, once Eliza's claim, 
Their ſouls united, and their bliſs the ſame, 
Chanc'd, on a ſummer's day, the grove to tread, 
Where loſt Eliza ſhook her leafy head. 
A rural ſwain here ſought the roving maid, 
And Anna found beneath the poplar ſhade ; 
Here the fond pair their mutual flame reveal'd, 
And, with a pledge, the Hymeneal contract ſeal' d: 
When lo! the tree, as conſcious of their vows, 
Wich trembling horror ſhakes its ſpreading boughs, 
| The leaves all flutter o'er the affrighted pair, 
| Nor yet a zephyr moves the placid air. 
Struck dumb with fear, they caſt an upward eye, 
And now the tree Tends forth a deepening ſigh ; 
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A voice ſucceeds—* Bear not my Anna hence“ 
The ſilent lovers gaze in ſad ſuſpence ; 

When lo! fair locks ſupplant the verdant leaves, 
And, where the branches ſhot, a boſom heaves : 
Looſed from the ſoil, no more to earth allied, 
Eliza's ſelf appears in blooming pride. 

Quick Anna's eyes the much loved image trace, 
As quick ſhe claſps her ina fond embrace. 

A voice is heard“ Theſe kindred ſouls muſt meet, 
« To make the approaching ſcene of bliſs complete, 
* Let naught delay : the promis'd vows fulfil— 
Orwell demands; and ſuch is Hymen's will.“ - 


Now to the well known dome they bend their w_ 
Intent the grateful mandate to obey : 
The Hymeneal rites their inſtant care employ, 
A Brother joins their hands, and Cupid crowns 
the joy. 


Where Anna now enjoys the rural ſcene, 
Eliza points her ſteps, with ſoul ſerene : 
No joys tranſport her, and no griefs depreſs ; 
An equal mind creates her happineſs. 
In health's fair bloom, in innocence and eaſe, 
Bleſt with thoſe charms which never fail to pleaſe, 
She joins the throng where ſocial joys abound, 
And, pleaſed herſelf, diffuſes bliſs around. 


So may thy days, fair nymph, ſtill glide in peace, 
Thy bliſs increaſing, as thy years increaſe : 
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And when, once more (O diſtant be the day !) 

[ Some other voice ſhall call thee hence away, 

CTCuhang' d to an angel-form, then may'ſt thou riſe, 
And make thy laſt remove to yonder ſkies ! 


0 5 MF RON. 
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Sv, SOLDIER, whence this 2 heat, 
This haſte to tread the ſanguine heath; 

< Why, ardent at the martial beat, 

© You ſtill demand the road to death? 


For, well I know, thy earlier hours 
Were ſpent in ſcience* calm retreat; 
When, deck'd with fancy's gayeſt flowers, 
The Muſes bore thee to their ſeat. 


© The tinſell'd badge, and gilded glare, 
Which crowds affect, and foplings 1 
Proud empty titles light as air, 
Thuy nobler genius muſt deſpiſe. 


And, well J know, thy boſom heaves 

* With grief, when carnage dies the plain; 
That, when thy ſword a victim cleaves, 

* Thy ſoulis rent with keener pain. 


Then, Soldier, truſt a brother's breaſt, 
Which pity moves, and friendſhip warms; 
Say, why, with frantic zeal impreſs d, 
Lou raſhly ruſh on hoſtile arms? 
F 
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The Soldier bluſh'd ; a heart-wrung tear 
Ran trickling down his downy cheek ; 

* Forbear, indulgent Chief, forbear, 
Nor urge a hapleſs youth to ſpeak. 


Jonce heaven teach me to forget 
My Julia, maid of peerleſs charms ! 
She frown'd—but honour claims the debt; 

Away to conqueſt and to arms !' 


A ball whizz'd horrent through the air, 
Deeply it pierc'd my ſoldier's breaſt, 

He fell—he thrice invok'd his fair, 
Thrice bleſs'd his ſtars—then ſunk to reſt. 


II fated youth! my choiceſt tear 
Full oft thy ſacred turf ſhall lave; 
Theſe hands, with each returning year, 
Shall ſcatter rofes o'er thy grave. 


And if the Nymph, whoſe cold diſdain 
Firſt forc'd thee to my camps to rove, 
Perchance ſhould tread this fatal plain, 
And hear of thy diſaſtrous love; 


Then ſhall, J 0 
Thy generous flame had been repaid ; - 
Reſponſive to thy former ſighs, Th 


| Her lays ſhall ſoothe thy injured _ 
| | S 1 yon * . 
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TRE SEASONS. 


IMPROMPTU. 


BznorLD the verdant Spring ariſe! 
' While tears of joy fill April's eyes; 
ee Summer tripping o'er the plain, 
Scattering around the golden grain ; 
And Autumn mong his reapers ſhare 
The produtt of the ripened year ; 
Then Winter, muffled up in ſtorms, 
Nature's fair progeny deforms, 
And, tyrant-like, with iron ſway, 
Reigns till dethroned by genial May. 


LOUIS As 


EF, 


To a GENTLEMAN, 
WHO PRESENTED LOUIS4 WITH A PEN, 
TOGETHER WITH SOME LINES DATED FROM 
FANCY'S ISLAND. 


Anxv muſt I yield—and muſt my hapleſs lyre 
No longer chaſe the penſive hours away ? 
Muſt its ſoft notes in melting ſounds expire, 


11. And echo loſe the ſweet reſponſive lay? 
| fi rw nM F 2 
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Muſt my ſad boſom loſe the heaven-lent beam 
That lit the thought at Inſpiration's ſhrine ? 

Muſt Fancy loſe her magic power to dream, 

And chill'd Invention ceaſe her flowers to twine f 


Tes, luckleſs fair, ſoft Pity's voice replies, 
Thy hapleſs lyre muſt now remain unſtrung, 

* Apcilo's fon, young Henry, won the prize, 
While, on yon margin, he ſo ſweetly ſung. 


To thee has Pity bent a liſtening ear, [glade ; 
And caught each ſound that quivered through the 

For every ſigh that trembled through the air 
I with a tear the purchaſe have repaid. 


I I come from where the frantic Muſes throng, 
On Fancy's Iſle young Henry's lute to hear; 

* Borne on thy ſighs, I left the verdant lawn, 

| * And from the Minſtrel parted with a tear.. 


The Muſes bid thee, ah miſtaken fair! 
1 No longer ſtrike the pain-deluding lyre ;- 
. winged- weapon now demands thy care, 


And bolder thoughts the female breaſt inſpire. 


Tis thine, with this, in poliſh'd proſe to trace 
The witty thought and ſentiment refin'd; 

1 * Young Henry ſends it, fraught with every grace, 

II! «That, with mild luſtre, gilds his heaven-taught- 

It mind, 


LOUISA. 
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W av talkof *chill'd Invention”'--why of aught—.' 
Thou, who canſt ſoar in majeſty of thought ! 

Shall ſhe complain, whoſe rapturous lay doth bear 
Sounds ſo melodious to the raviſh'd ear ? 

If ſo—ah! what muſt he, whoſe lifeleſs ſtrain 
Flows but to pleaſe—but | flows, alas, in vain ? 

Ah! pauſe, Louiſa—think—and then diſown 

That thou wouldſt change for * Muſe thine own— 


HENRY« 


To STREPH ON.* 


M ax: a's hand the healing balm applied 
To grace her favourite with its former pride, 
And, Phœnix- like, from its own aſhes roſe 
The lovely Laylac from its ſhort repoſe. 85 
From Strephon's eye, go, catch the gentle ray, 
And, by its influence, blo@tin into day; 


x 


A gentleman preſented Myra with a bunch of Laylac tied on 


5 | the head of his cane, requeſting her to preſerve it till he ſhould ſee 
ght her again. It withered—She placed a freſh one in its room, 
| with the above lines. ' 


7M T 3 | De 


Then why this boſom feel ſo keen 
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'Bleſs'd in the ſun-ſhine of 10 mild a ky, 
Drink the pure dew-drop that impearls his eye; 
In grateful homage, offer at his ſhrine 


Thy enn N incenſe for the Ni ine. 


MRA. 


To AMANDA, 


Tus E ae ſnow comes ſoftly Sober 
To deck the faded green; 

Its mantle pure o'erſpreads the ground, 
And —_— ' "RNS 


The ſhepherd homeward hies bay way, 
Contented with his lot; 

With carols blithe he cheers the day, 
With faggots lights his cot. 


| No grazing herds . are een, 


No feather'd tribes appear; 
T he buxom maids, all ſcreen'd WIRD. 
Enjoy the cloſing year. 


The dreary proſpect round ? | 
Should I, who on Amanda lean, . 
_ Complain no joys are found? 
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Come then, ſweet maid, in all thy charms, , 
With mild and ſettled brow ; | 

Teach me to quell theſe wild alariiia; 4 

Nor one complaint allow.. 


So ſhall my hours paſs on, like thine, 
Serene, with temper'd joy; 

So ſhall content and eaſe be mine; £ 
Nor time my peace deſtroy... 


ARC 1554. 
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a 
OCCASIONED BY SEEING A PORTRAIT OF THE 
' GODDES'S. or LIBERTY 


TREADING”THE KEYS OF THE BASTILE UNDER HER 
FEET, AND FEEDING A BALD EAGLE: 


FINELY EXECUTED By MR. E. 94 2 GE. | 


| We: LCOME; fair Goddeſs! to this weſtern ſhore;- 
Where chains can bind, and ſceptres ſway, no more.. 
Beneath thy feet the infernal keys be trod, 
Which once doom'd ſlavery at a tyrant's nod.” 
Bid eaſtern climes adieu; they ſpurn thy ſway, - 
Here feed thine Eagle in the blaze of day: 

So ſhall the bird of Jove thy worth proclaim, 

Aud ne'er Columbian yield to Roman fame. 

MIRO Ne-- 


— 


4 
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| 'ELEGIAC FRAGMENT 
ON THE 1 DEATH or E. s. ESQ. 


WHO DIED IN NORTH-CAROLINAs# 


| Dear hapleſs youth ! mourn'd with an alien tear, 
Strangers alone wept o'er thy ſable bier : 


But heaven decreed—and heaven's decree is juſt— 
I earth ſhould _ with a foreign duſt. 


Ah hapleſs youth ! no tender wife was there, 
To ſoothe thy ſufferings with aſſiduous care; 

No well-tried friend, whoſe faithful breaſt receiv'd 
The laſt ſad ſigh that from thy boſom heav d; 

No kind adieu was borne to Sidney's ear, 

No infant's hand wip'd off the falling tear; 

No parent there illum'd the deathful gloom ; 5 
No ſiſter follow'd to the darkſome tomb. 


eb on MP BMD, Babhet 


When e'er the traveller near this ſpot ſhall tread, | 
Here let him pauſe—and, with —— read: E⸗ 


' COULD WIT, OR GENIUS, FROM AN EXIT SAVE, 
NE'ER HAD zoo, FOUND AN EARLY GRAVE. 


Dor 2 era N I WHK 2514) 


TL NG; © | 1 Cor, PUT 
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E LE GTAC SONNE T. 
on Mxs. k. T. 5. 


WHO DIED WITHIN A YEAR AFTER MARRIAGE, 


Reap yonder ſtone—and, reading, heedful learn 
With temper'd hopes thy ſtrutured bliſs to rear; 
Ovander there, at lov'd Elvira's urn, 
O'er bliſs departed ſheds the ſorrowing tear: 


Young, fair, and blooming, like the opening roſe, 

Which breathes its fragrance o'er the genial morn, 

Bleſt with thoſe charms which ne'er their influence 
2 

And all the, virtues which the ſex adorn ; 7 


What joys domeſtic did her worth 1 
To Fancy's eye, and to the heart of love 
With ſuch a prize of earthly, bliſs ſecure, 
What could the fabric of his joys remove? 


One ſtroke chat fabric from its baſe o erthrows, 
And, for the Po 'd bliſs, . real woes. 
| MERON\. | 
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ELEGY 


ON DOCTOR * 32 ** * 


D. heaves the ſigh, while, _— the lapſe of 
years, 
A Parent's image Memory brings anew ; 
And, - while again I hear his laſt adieu, 
My ſorrows riſe, and re- demand my tears. 


Humanity ! in all thy wide domains, 
Didſt cer thou boaſt a votary more refin'd? 

hy i ce, with his various ſkill combin'd, 
Form d him to heal, or oke, life's Yared pains. 


How did his ſoul with Harapden' s ardour. bury, : 
When Britain's vengeance threaten'd ruin nigh! 
How did he danger brave, and death defy, 
And at Opyreſſion's yoke indignant ſpurn ! | 


AtF reedom's 8 call, 1 from his tranquil home 
He haſtes, and dear domeſtic j joys foregoes ; 
Ah gloomy harbinger of haſtening v woes! 

Ah direful prolage of a ſpeedy t wan! 


Worn with the toils of war, diſeaſe aſſails 
The enfeebled frame, and wears life's thread away; 
See, ſee, he ſinks! a ſure, though lingering, prey, 
Nor aught his {kill, or piety, avails. 
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Nor yet the blow, ſoon as impending, fell; 
—Borne from the camp, he ſeeks his native ſeat. 
There the lov'd Partner of his life to greet, 

And ſorrowing children bid a long farewell. 


*Tis done—and oh! what heart-wrung grief appears 
What ſilent horror marks the burſting eye ! 
How groan to groan, and ſigh replies to ſigh! 
Widow and orphans mingle tears with tears. 


Dear honoured ſhade ! here, at thy hallowed ſhrine, 

Witneſs theſe vows:—Ceaſe then my heart to beat, 
 Wheneeer the filial tribute I forget, 

Or ceaſe to mourn the loſs of worth like thine ! 
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PREPACE. 


TRE incidents celebrated in the fol- 
lowing little Poem aQtually happened 
| during the reſidence of the Heroine in 
the Authors family. She pleaſantly i in- 
ſiſted that they merited celebration, and, 
with ſuch good-humoured authority, 


conſtituted him Poet-Laureat for the o- 


caſion, that he could not decline the of- 
fice. Though this was originally de- 1 
figned as a winter evening's amuſement, 5 
through the partiality of a few friends? 
it now finds a place in this ſelection. 


* 
— — — 


* 
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Argument. 


TH E F upject propoſed. Commendation | of domeſitc- 
677 te) contraſted a heroie, | Yaratildia's early edu- 
5 . ; Her ſkill in domeſlic.arts. Her prudence in 
conf teri ng Futurity, She 28 TRk cotton for ftock- 


ings. Attempts to ſoin it. Dread Wen & breaks. 
She ry the war. 


YARATILDIA. 
BOOK I. 


Lr other bards, in far ſublimer lays, 

And loftier numbers, tune the hero's praiſe: 
Mine be the taſk in humbler ſtrains to tell 
What adverſe lot an hapleſs Fair befel ; 

How, mid ſurrounding ills, her virtue ſhone, 
And what fam'd triumphs. Perſeverance won. 


While wars and -onqueſt ſwell the trumpof Fame, 
And deeds of death unfading laurels claim ; 1 


Say, ſhall the bard to private worth refuſe 
The meed of praiſe, the tribute of the muſe ? 

No—let the ſword,” too long diſtained with gore, 
Yield its falſe claims, and curſe the world no more; 
While Peace, with all the Virtues in her train 


No longer aſks the boon of praiſe in vain. 
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In that late age, when luxury was found 
With ſway unchecked to rule the world around, 

Lived Yaratildia—nor that ſway confeſs'd,. 

Taught that in action only man is bleſs'd : - 

From lips maternal ſhe the leſſon caught, 

Nor e'er a maxim, thus imbibed, forgot. 


Soon as to age mature arriv'd the Maid, 
Her well-taught mind the nobleſt gifts diſplayed ; 
With equal ſkill, by happy genius led, 
She ſpreads the woof, or turns the twiſting thread, 
The ſhuttle throws, or the ſwift bodkin plies, 
Till well-formed garments greet the admiring eyes. 


Timely to guard againſt ſuch ills to come 
As to the idle tribe are certain doom, 
The pureſt wool ſhe ſeeks with ſtudious care, F 
Intent to form the Hoſe herſelf muſt wear. 
Her fleecy charge ſhe to her home conveys, 
Ihe virgin's future dreſs, the poet's praiſe. 
With ſpeed ſhe enters on the taſk aſſign'd, 
A taſk &er welcome to her active mind: 
But ah! full ſoon the frail materials part, 
Treacherous to all the ingenious ſpinſter's art. 
Deluſive thread! the fair one tries in vain 
Thy bands to ſtrengthen, and her wiſh to gain; 
Full oft the attempt her ſkilful hand renews, 
As oft the thread in broken parts ſhe views. 
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Ill fated maid] the faithleſs taſk give o'er, 

And phy thoſe hands, and vex that heart, no more. 
Why, why preſume a conqueſt here to win? 
When Fate forbids, no mortal e'er can ſpin. 
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Argument. 


VARATI LDIA, not diſcouraged by this failure, 
renews her taſk with additional vigour. Meets again 
with the ſame diſaſter. Proceeds ſteadily and reſo- 
lutely againſt Fate, her great antagoniſt, til the lat- 
ler yields. The yarn is prepared. Yaratildia pro- 
ceeds to knit, and finiſhes the flockings. Whitens 
them. Puts them in a veſſel of water to cleanſe thew. 


The water freezes. The ſervant, in cutting out the 


ice, damages the flockings. Breach ſeaſonably cloſed. 


The ftockings in uſe. 


3 


YARATILDIA. 


, B — 
BOOK 11. 


Sucn adverſe ſcenes the timid mind depreſs ; 
f. But Virtue triumphs in her own diſtreſs, 
And Oppoſition, aiming at controul, 

Wakes all the nobler paſſions of the foul. 


Now Yaratildia, mid ſurrounding woes, 
Firmly reſolves even Fate itſelf to oppoſe : 
And, when the brave maintain ſo juſt a cauſe, - 
The mightieſt foe muſt yield to Virtue's laws. 


Soon as the dawn had ſtreaked the orient ky, 
The Maid aroſe, her former taſk to ply. 
With ſteady ſtep, and eye unmoved, proceeds 
The induſtrious Fair; nor Fate, nor danger, heeds. 
Oft though the thread, deluſive, ſnaps in twain, 
As oft ſhe joins the ſevered parts again ; 
Till Perſeverance crowns her painful toil ; 

And from her foe regains the threatened ſpoil. 
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The Maid, triumphant, thus the thread prepares; 
And here new labours aſk her future cares : 
Her ſkilful hands the needles briſkly ply, 
The work faſt growing to her watchful eye; 
The Hoſe, at length, in beauteous form appear, 
Which Venus' ſelf might not diſdain to wear. 


Then, to conpleti-hiweik, ſo well begun, 
With care ſhe ſpreads them to the mid-day ſun, 
Whoſe piercing ray extracts the ſaffron hue, 
And leaves them ſpotleſs to the admiring view. 
And now the vaſe receives the ſnow-white prize, 
From the pure fluid purer ſtill to riſe. 

Cold blows the wintry blaſt ; the chilling air 
Congeals the fluid—luckleſs to the Fair. 


Now, when the Morn her opening portals ſhew'd, 
The induſtrious Maid her daily taſk renew'd. 

The frozen vaſe her earlieſt care demands 

But toll like this requires ſuperiour hands. 

A truſty Servant, with the ſteely aid. 

Received her mandate, and with joy obeyed. 

Now blows on blows with well aimed force deſcend, 

Cleave the thick ice—but ah! with Fate contend : 

Driven by that vengeful arm, one treacherous blow 

-In dreadful fury rends the Hoſe below. 

Struck with remorſe the ghaſtly breach to view, 

Back to the Fair the affrighted Servant flew. 

Soon as the proſpett caught her diſtant eye, 

Deep from her boſom hove the riſing ſigh ; 
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For every breach grows wider by delay. 
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The pallid cheek, the 11 tear confeſs'd 
The keen felt anguiſh of her throbbing breaſt. 
So, when the whirlwind's furious blaſt aſſails 
Autumnal harveſts with reſiſtleſs gales, "4 
The huſbandman beholds, with many a groan, 
His fields all waſted, and his hopes o'erthrown, 


But woes on woes when deſtined thus to ſhare, 
The brave oppoſe them, while the baſe deſpair. 
Rouſed to new life by this diſaſtrous blow, 
Quick Yaratildia ſtems the tide of woe, 

Moved by her ſkill, the active needles play 


And now, orice more, in beauteous form appear 
The well-wrought Hoſe, to crown the Virgin's care: 
Her graceful limbs receive the hard-earned prize, 
From Fate far hid, and far from vulgar eyes. 
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Argument. 


Exncomrum on domeſtic arts. Action proceeds, 
Neliques of the thread appropriated to fringe. Theſe 
reliques whitened in the ſun, and with the watering- 
fot, during the ſummer. In drying them by the fare, 
720 freins lecome burnt aſunder. Yaratildia alters 
ter plan, knots the thread with her ſhuttle, and hes 
reſcues the whole, She weaves it into a fringe, trims 


ker cotton robe, puts it on, and attradts general ad- 


miration.. 


YARATILDIA. 


—— 
— — 


Wurkx hardy ſcenes the ſons of labour claim, 
Domeſtic arts e' er grace the female name; 

For theſe did Heaven the ſofter ſex deſign, 

In theſe that ſex with brighteſt luſtre ſhine: 
Nor, while theſe arts that luſtre e er can boaſt, 


Shall. Varatildia's worth to fame be loſt.” 


Now had ſucceſs her lengthen'd labour crown'd: 
But ſtill new cares the induſtrious fair one found. 
Some thread remained—theſe ed yet demand. 
The future labour of her ſkilful hand ; 

Nor can the rigid moraliſt refuſe 

This part to ornament, as that to uſe. 

The Maid reſolves—This-be my pleaſing care 
The fringe to faſhion, and the robe prepare. 
Then to the ſummer's ſun ſhe full diſplays 


Ibe fine ſpun thread to whiten in his rays. 
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Oft from the watering urn the ſtream ſhe pours, 
And oft the clouds diſtil their copious ſhowers : 
But ſhowers and ſuns, alternate, ſtrive in vain, 
While Fate's decrees their whitening power reſtrain. 


When now the Sun through Libra's ſign had ſped, 
And on the northern climes leſs influence ſhed, 
Full white the thread appears; the work is done ; 


Conqueſt o'er Fate by Perſeverance won. 


Now to the fire the Maid her charge conveys, 
To abſorb the moiſture by the aſcending blaze; 
Plac'd, by her cautious hand, at diſtance due, 


Her ſteps, with wonted ſpeed, new cares purine. 
Ah! luckleſs maiden ! thee new ills await; 


One moment's abſence points the torch of Fate: 

By the ſame Power that drove the vengeful ſteel, 

Thy lovely boſom recent woes muſt feel. 

Driven by that arm, a ſpark, like lightening, caught 

The fleecy charge, and ſudden ruin brought; 

Three ſnow-white ſkeins a ras the lar. one 5 

„ eim, | 

Two, ſoon, are ſevered by the ſpreading flame. 
Thus when a brand, by hands revengeful borne, 

Begins to deſolate the ripened corn, 

Wide and more wide the waſting ruin grows, 

Till dire deſtruction the whole field o'erthrows. 
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What various paſſions rend the Virgin's ſoul! 
But ſoon they yield to Virtue's mild controul. 
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The ſevered ſhreds ſhe plans by knots to join— 
Nor Fate ſhall fruſtrate this her laſt deſign. 

Lo ! her fleet ſhuttle the fair artiſt throws ; 
Beneath her hand the fleecy knotting grows ; 

The artifice ſucceeds—the tufted roll 
Reſcues the thread from loſs, and ſaves the whole. 


Now to the loom the Fair her charge conveys, 
And here, anew, her wonted {kill diſplays. 
The flowing fringe ſoon greets the admiring eyes, 
And to the ſnow-white robe freſh grace ſupplies: 
The ſnow-white robe, at length, the Maid attires; 
All eyes now gaze, and every —_— admires. 


So erſt Oella, daughter of the Sun, x 
In ſnowy veſtment clad, with ſplendour ſhone ; 
Surrounding tribes preſs the Peruvian ſhore, 


Gaze at che Maid, and, As cv6 adore. 


MTRON. 
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